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THE LATEST. 


J. P. MorGAN (through the megaphone to the Sun, Moon and other planets)—‘“‘Say, if I could get you fellows together in a combine 
on tke Light business, there ought to be a bunch of money in it for all of ‘us, see !’’ 
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UNITED STATES AND CANADA IN ADVANCE, 


One copy, one year, or52 numbers - $5.00 
One copy, six months. or 26 numbers - 2.50 
One copy, for thirteen weeks - - - 1.25 
ncluding the Curistmas JupGs. 

FOREIGN SUBSCRIPTIONS — To all 
foreign countries in the postal union, $6.00 
a year. 

Western Orrice— Henry Bright, manager, Boyce building, Chicago. 

European SALBS-AGENTS—/nternationa/ news company, Bream's building, Chancery lane. 
E. C., London; Brentano's, avenue de i’ Opéra, Paris; Saarbach's news exchange, Mains. 
Germany. 
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2 Circulation larger than any other cartoon weekly in the world. 
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ENERAL MAXIMO GOMEZ is kept pretty busy, these days, being 
grateful and dodging interviewers. 
s « #8 
ABDUL HAMID, the Sultan of Turkey, has just lost his third wife, and 
is said to be “ much affected.” He has only a few more left. 
+ * * 
PIERPONT MORGAN wrote poetry in his early youth; but it is a 
significant fact that he had discontinued the practice entirely before 
he began to get rich. 
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‘THE WHEELING STOGIE-MAKERS have struck. If smokers were 
to rise and give vent to their feelings in a strike against the stogie, 
the revolution would be violent enough to stagger humanity. 


* * * 


GENERAL DANIEL E. SICKLES is a brave old soldier, but in the 
recent fight over Pension Commissioner Evans he advanced his 
salient to a recklessly exposed and untenable position at the corner of the 
Plum Orchard; so it is not as strange as it is sad that he should now find 
himself severely cut up. 
* * + 
“ We need the faith to go a path untrod, 
The power to be alone and vote with God.” 
—Edwin Markham, in“ Thoughts for Independence Day.” 


You 're dead right, Edwin! ‘Tis as good as shown 
That he who votes with God will vote alone. 


A PUZZLER. 





PERILS OF “HOOT, MON!” DIALECT. 


A MAN in Jersey City dropped dead while seated in his armchair, with 

an open volume in his hands. The book was Mrs. Oliphant’s “ La- 
dies Lindores,” and it was found that the unfortunate reader had expired 
while in the midst of a chapter of which the following sentence is a speci- 
men brick : ‘“ Ye never ken what he’s been tae ye till ye lose him.” 


COULD BEAT NOAH, ANYHOW! 


ME: LAWSON of Boston couldn’t obtain a very good generat view of 

the races at Newport in which his yacht competed with the Cons/z- 
tution and the Columbia, owing to the Jndependence being left so far 
behind by those other two cup-defenders. The /adependence people, how- 
ever, still assert that she is faster than anyone knows; and the Boston 
Globe confidently boasts that she “could have sailed all around Noah’s 
ark.” 


A DEEP-SEATED PREJUDICE, 

N THE NEW YORK CITY PARKS one Spate tried recently the 
European plan of charging a fee for sitting in chairs, to see if the 
American public would “stand for it.” The American public wouldn’t. 
That was settled promptly by a few riots and one or two narrow escapes 
from lynching. The park commissioners took the hint and revoked the 
concession before JUDGE even had time to print a pungent paragraph 

about it. 


SCARCITY OF “THE QUEER.” 


AN EXCEPTION to the prevailing industrial activity is the counterfeit- 

ing business, which is reported to have dwindled down almost to 
nothing, owing to the aggressive policy of the United States Treasury 
Department. This great monopoly, working through its Secret Service, 
and in combination with the Federal Department of Justice, has crushed 
out competition in the manufacture of green-goods, until the counterfeiters 
have to hold their “get-together” conferences mostly in prison, and bad 
money is well-nigh as scarce as good. 


MILLIONAIRES AND THE OLD MASTERS. 


J PIERPONT MORGAN, who has just blown in another one hundred 

* and twenty-five thousand dollars for a Sir Joshua Reynolds portrait, 
as companion to his celebrated Gainsborough, seems to be falling in line 
with his fellow-millionaires, Messrs. Carnegie, Rockefeller, Yerkes, Hill, 
and Senator Clark of Montana, as a big buyer of European pictures. 
Richard Croker, also, is said to be rounding up a fine collection of old 
masters, but American ones, his specialty being Croker-Tammany car- 
toons, mostly of the “anti” persuasion. Pro Croker chefs-d’ceuvres are 
excessively rare. Hamilton, Zim and Gillam are numerously represented 
by some of their choicest works in the gallery of Mr. Croker, who undoubt- 
edly is getting a good deal more for his money than are Messrs. Morgan, 
Rockefeller, and the other fellers. 
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CuiLLy Nyres—** Bill kin ask more puzzlin’ questions dan a criminal lawyer.” 


BREAKER Day—‘‘ W’ot'’s his latest ?” 


CHILLY NyTEs—‘‘ Dis; ‘ W’ot would yer sooner do er not do it’?” 





Judge’s Funny Stories by Serious People, and Vice Versa. 
THE MAN WHO WOULDN'T. 


By Richard Le Gallienne. 


HERE was once a man 

who Could have been 

anything; but he Wouldn’t, 
just Wouldn't. 

His friends attributed 
his strange Unwillingness to 
various causes. 

Some said he really 
Couldn’t ; but nobody except 
people who couldn’t them- 
selves really thought so. 

Some said it was nothing 
short of wicked of him, with 
such gifts. 

Some said if only ¢hey 
Could, how gladly they 
Would — with such gifts! 

Meanwhile tne man 

smoked cigars and smiled. 














RICHARD LE GALLIENNE, 


Now, he really could 


have done a great deal. 
He could have made money. 


He could have married the most beautiful woman in the world—that 
is, after he had made all the money in the world. 

He could have emigrated, and rented the country-seat of an English 
Duke—as a step to the English peerage. 

He could have become an Eng- ts, 
lish lord—think of it! with such gifts.  z ina oe 
Or he might have become an honored 
pillar of his own country, and some- 
thing better than a peer—a Trust. 

But instead, he merely smiled and 
smoked cigars. 

Infamous ! 


There was nothing he might not 
have aspired to. 

He might have entered New York ~™ . 
politics — with such “ gifts” ! 

He might have been the intimate 
friend of the President — even the 
President himself. 

He might have received the Cross of the Legion of Honor. 

He might have called on the Kaiser. 

But no! he preferred to smile and smoke cigars. 
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Nor was this strange lethargy to be excused by lack of opportunity. 
It was not that his gifts were unappreciated. Their value was well known, 
and indeed there was no little competition among the Brain-Trusts for his 
services. 


It was well known that he had been offered huge annual sums for an 
hour or two a day. 

The money value placed upon his head far exceeded that placed upon 
the head of the most expensive criminal. 

He had been offered $25,000 for five minutes of his advice—so high 
was the credit of his “ mentality.” The check had been flourished under 
his nose, yet it was all in vain. 
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** People called upon him with intent to learn his secret.” 
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For a mere nod of his head he had been offered $5,000, yet he had 
refused to nod. 
Instead, this strange man sat smoking his cigars, and smiling to him- 


self, When there was no one by except friends he could trust, he talked. 





In course of time the public grew interested in this strange man; or, 


rather, a newspaper heard of him and determined to interest the public. 
The same thing ! 

A “representative ’ thereupon sought out The Man Who Wouldn't, 
and, with the delicate tact of his profession, asked him point-blank Why 
He Wouldn't ? 


But the man Wouldn’t. 


From that moment the man’s life became a burden. The failure of 
the interviewers got abroad and stirred the ambition of other interviewers. 
At once the Man Who Wouldn’t became the Unattained Ideal, the Long- 
Sought Hope, the Philosopher’s Stone, of the journalist. 

At all hours of the day, under every disguise, people called upon him 
with intent to learn his secret. 


I would be ashamed to disclose the devices to which his inquisitors 
had recourse. 

Sisters of Mercy called upon him, with heavenly faces. 

Dreamy inventors, apparently of great simplicity of character, wanted 
to show him ingenious models, 

His innocent love of sport, even, was practiced upon, and men with 
honest stable faces, leading dogs and horses of the finest breeds, were 
employed to trap him. 

Once he saved a lady in imminent 
danger of death from a trolley car, but, 
as he lifted her from the track, she 
whispered: “Surely you will tell me 
the secret ?” 

Yet — he Wouldn't. 

At last all the papers in the world 
—except one — grew tired, and once 
more he was left to himself. 

You can imagine how he smiled 
then, and how good his cigar tasted. 
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No one worried him any more. 
The Question was dropped. 

One December evening, some 
months after, one of his little girls — 
who had been promised a Christmas- 
tree by Zhe New York 
climbed his knee for her good-night kiss. 

“Darling Poppa,” she said, “do tell me why you—Won't.’ 2 

At last Samson had found his Delilah. 

The father answered. 

But the answer he gave—duly published, of course, in The New 
York ————, was stranger than all the rest. 

You will hardly believe it. 

Indeed, it scarcely sounds credible. 

It was so simple! 

It was merely this: 

The man Wouldn't, because— 
He was Happy Enough as He Was. 


But perhaps the real moral of the story is that—the man was not an 
American. 
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What he did do. 











deep — 


a fire! 











HELEN BERTRAM. 


Helen, thy beauty is to me 
Like those Venetian barks that o’er 
The moonlit Adriatic sea 
(On summer eves that are no more) 
My soul on waves of music bore 
To an enchanted shore, 


FAITHLESS CURE. ’ 
¢¢] DON’T see the professor, who treats by laying 
on of hands, come to your house any more. 
Did he cure you, Caspar ?” 
“Yes, I haf bin gleaned out. Dot feller lay 
hands on all my valubels ven I vos avay. 
more as cured.” 


I vos 


CLASSIFIED. 


Miss Angy New —“ Who is that terribly big 
man walking across the campus? 
don, I suppose.” 

Mr. Sharpe 


todon.” 
A NATURAL INFERENCE, 
Charley Litewate —“\'ve got a deuce of a 
headache, don't yer know.” 
Sarcastic friend —“ That so? Must be one 
of these ‘aching voids’ we sometimes read about.’’ 


A master or a 


—* Not at all. He's only a mas- 
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WHEN 
When the summer-resort young lady to whom he was about to propose asks 
. -how-he enjoyed the evening entertainment, and he had replied that ‘‘ It was 


very good, all but the shrieking of the freaky-looking woman who thought she 
could sing” 





THE SLEEPING VOLCANO. 


A STATELY temple stood upon a hill 
For centuries defiant of the storm, 
The lightning’s javelin, the wind’s strong will 
And secret ravage of the boring worm. 


An old volcano, ‘neath the temple, dead, 
Budged in the embers of its ancient grave, 

And rent the sovereign mansion overhead 
From base to battlement and architrave ! 


A heart beat bravely in a sullen breast 
For years, defiant of the raining spears 
Of hate, the poisoning river of Unrest, 
And Sorrow’s silent cataract of tears. 


Within that breast Love, dreaming, lay asleep, 
But when of dreaming Love began to tire, 
He stirred his spark of memory, buried 


And found his temple built upon 
A SUMMER NIGHT 
The owl—*“ Hoo! 


The maid —* Why — er—it’s only 
George, ma; did you want us?” 


CHAUFFEUR—“ Good gracious! that fellow barely cleared our heads ! 
dashboard put on this machine. 


A FELLOW WISHES HE HAD NEVER BEEN 
























ALOYSIUS COLL, 


Bcd Powteee 


AT THE BOARDING-HOUSE. 


THE BUZZ SAW —‘*I wish they would feed me soft 
pine only! The last piece of oak was so. tough’ I’ve 
gone and broken a lot of ‘my teeth.” 








IDYL. 


Hoo!” 





DANGEROUS. 


T’ll have to have a higher 
It is really dangerous so.” 














BORN. 


—— and then learns a few minutes later that ‘‘ the freaky-looking woman’ .is 
the young lady's mother. 








GOLDEN-ROD. 


| SEE the golden-rod 
Of eighteen carat fine ; 
I see it gayly blow and nod 
And gleam and ibeam 
and shine. 


And when I see the pig 
. Amidst it poke his snout, 
I have to dance a joyful jig 
And shout a joyfulshout. 


For I’m reminded of 
The thing I dearly like— 
The thing, in fact, I dearly 
love 
At early morn to strike ; 


The thing that makes me 
jog 
With joy till I salaam ; 
The thing composed of egg 
and hog— 
The omelette charged 
with ham, 
R, K. MUNKITTRICK. 


ONE RESULT. 


First Martian— 
“What is the cause of 
that hideous discord 
which rises from the 
earth ?” 

Second Martian— 
“Didn’t you know? Car- 
negie has provided every 


Scotch boy and girl with a university education, and they're practicing 


dialect college-hoots..’ 
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HOW- HE TOOK IT. 


Frrpy—‘t Did you ever see Percy take a five-barred gate?” 
ETrHEL—‘‘ No, How does he take it ?” 
FrrDY—‘‘ Why—aw—he seems to take it as a personal insult.” 


ruining a fifty-dollar gown. 











REFLECTIONS OF 
A SPINSTER. 
MAN is a woman's * 

~ slave before marriage ; 
afterward she is his. 

A man’s real charac- 
ter is only visible in mo- 
ments of intense emotion. 

A love which cannot 
endure constant propin- 
quity lacks a vital prop- 
erty. 

The re-marriage of a 
divorced. person is more 
frequently for spite than 
love. 

The husband of a 
widow is like the’second 
captain of a once wrecked 
boat. 

The monotony of the 
daily life of a virtuous wo- 
man would drive a man 
crazy. 

A beautiful woman 
devoid of sentiment is 
like a flower without fra- 
grance. 

A married life with- 
out a quarrel is like a 
pasturé on which it has 
never. showered, 

The real angel is. the 
woman who can walk 


cheerily through the rain with the man who failed to take a cab, while 


VADA AGNEW, 








THE USUAL WAY. 


Mrs. Jones—‘‘ The kidnappers have thrown two more messages onto the Porkenhamm’s front lawn.” 
Mrs. Propan Srock—‘‘ There’s no use trying to keep a front lawn looking decent if one has children,” 
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HIS COLOR WAS LIGHT. 


Miss een heah yo’ new fellah is a yallah man.” 
Miss BLAacK—‘* Mah goodness, Miss Johnsing! yo’ ain’t au fait 
atall. Yallah! Ireckon not. De cullah ob mah fiancé am buff.” 


spend next Sunday with me. 


JUST THE FEL- 
LOW. 


. oTHEY say that Mulli- 
grubs edits the Wo- 

men’s Corner in the Morn- 
ing Growler.” 

“Why, he’s a regular 
woman-hater.” 

“ That seems to make it 
all the more appropriate.” 

“How?” 

“For a woman scorner 
to edit a woman’s corner.” 


THE DISSIPATIONS 
OF BROOKLYN. 


Miss Manhattan—* Do 
you really like living in 
Brooklyn ?” 

Mrs. Slowe —“ Oh, it’s 
just lovely! Come over and 


We will go to hear Dr. Hillis in the morning, out to Greenwood 


Cemetery in the afternoon, and to a sweet concert by the choir in the evening.” 


Miss Manhattan has “a previous engagement.” 





















A NATURAL INQUIRY. 


JUNIOR PARTNER—“‘ Der cashier says he t'ink he ought to get more money dan vot he is getting.” 


SENIOR PARTNER—"‘ Did he say how much he vas getting ?” 


THE COLONEL. 


’M ‘‘Colonel” Bogey, titled thus 

Because, o’er plain and slope, 

Full oft I've led a hazardous 
Forlorn and desp’rate hope. 

A mentor stern am I; nor smile 
Nor dimple will I see, 

And maiden guile and maiden wile 
Count not a whit with me. 


In vain the glance, the tilted hat, 
The ankle trim and neat ; 

A girl must muster more than that 
If she would shun defeat. 

But still, a kindly soul I am, 
Provoking though my sphere ; 

As mute as any fabled clam 
On ali I see and hear. 


Of what behind the bunker thick 
The other eve occurred, 
When Molly Sweet met Bobby 
Slick, 
I publish not a word. 
I breathe not how the minister 
Addressed the mocking ball 
With exclamations sinister 
I must not now recall. 


I whisper not of score and fame 
To ** head-work ” due—not I ; 
Since ** lies” so figure in the game, 
Thus figures sometimes lie. 
But you who secret deeds have done, 
I warn you, by your leave, 
The caddie 's not the only one 
Who's laughing in his sleeve. 
EDWIN L. SABIN, 



































THE PRESENT FASHION. 


‘*Chawley had his straw hat blown ovah- 
boahd coming down ahn the boat yestehday.” 

‘**Sehve him right! Silly fellow! pehsisted 
in wearing an old-fashioned thing that couldn’t 
have weighed moah than fouah aw five pounds.” 


INCONSISTENT. 


LAS, alack! alas, alack ! 
The crops may fail full soon. 
E’en then you well may bet your stack 
There'll be a harvest moon. 


OF THE FLOATING POPU- 
LATION. 


jJudge—“ You say you are a business 
man. Where is your place of business?” 

Prisoner —“ Between New York and 
Jersey City.” 

Judge—“ Why, there's nothing between 
New York and Jersey City but the Hudson 
River.” 

Prisoner—* 1 work on a ferryboat.” 
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DEUCEDLY CLEVER. i 
WAN CHApPIE—‘‘I wather thought that my new auto caddy would knock them.” 

















THE COPPER- 
CURE. — 
"THERE is a spring 

in Saratoga which 

is said to have so much 
copper in its make-up 
= that a quart of it will 

ba S dh put a new bottom into 

._, gilli etn an old preserve-kettle 
in a night. It is also 
stated, and not by a 
fisherman, that this 
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-* RRS , HER REAL SELF. 
Gustam—*“ When 
; : did you get acquainted 
eg ee — with your wife ?” 


Bustam—* About 
BUOY AND BOY. 


. ; : three months after I 
** Dear me! not a man at the shore yet. Let's swim ‘ed her.” 
out around the buoy and back.” married fer. 











REWRITE THIS JOKE. 
Lapy—‘* Where is the hose-department, please ?” 
FLOOR-WALKER—"‘ Fire, garden, or ladies’, ma’am ?” 





A CONFESSION. 


HE short-stop got under the fly-ball 
And gauged its descent with each eye-ball, 
And said: ‘‘ I learned quick 
All this wonderful trick 





From grabbing the smoky Scotch high-ball.” 
as i. SE ee FUN ON THE LINKS. 
AN AFTERTHOUGHT. First golfer—* Isn't this an unusually small milk-weed ?” 
LITTLE ARCHIBALD PIPHACE (undergoing operation in teacher's chair, in an- Second golfer—“ Not at all, my boy; it’s a condensed milk- 
guish)—** Oh! w’ot crool fate prompted me to lend me geography to Willie?” weed,” 
_ ~ 
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NO MORE FRONTIER. 


YounGc PikE—** Say, dad, I was ridin’ on Forty-mile Creek yesterday, an’ I seen Long Jim from Sixty-mile, an’ he said there was a feller buildin’ a cabin 
less’n a day’s ride t'other side o’ his ranch.” 


OLD PikE—** Dod burn it! how're we goin’ to live with people a-shovin’ up ag’in us like that id 











FARMER OATFIELD—‘“‘ Now I’ve got ye, darilye! 
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THe Kips (in chorus)—“‘Alpght, 


A GREEN# 
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ve, darlye! Hand back every one of them air apples !’’ 
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ght, old hayseed! TAKE THEM.” 


“NJAPPLE: story. 


:)- Sackett & Wilheims Litho & Pt¢ Co. New York 











WORTH IT. 


ELL, we've had to raise the wages of 
the men on the Buffalo division,” said 
a railroad official. 

“ I suppose the Exposition traffic 
has made their work more onerous.” 

“It isn’t the traffic itself so much 
as the wear and tear on the men’s 
mental faculties at being told contin- ; 
ually to put off the passengers at yy = YY 
Buffalo.” is , / 
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SOURED. 


HEN an author has failed he 
turns critic, 
Lost to all for which once he has 
been eager, 
And grows caustic, sharp, sour, an- 
alytic ; 
Thus does weak wine make ex- 


cellent vinegar. ree ia ii ey ae 
—e 


HE mouse, of his friend in the trap— HORSY LANGUAGE. 
“ They sprung it on him suddenly.” ‘* Long in the barrel,” 











INSOMNIA’S PLEA. 
H, GOD of sleep! Have I not paid the 
price? 
See, I have tossed—oh, wearily and long! 
Forgive, and bring thy fumes of poppy-spice; 
Forgive, and let me hear thy cradle song. 


Come, Slumber. press my eyelids, that they 
close, . 

And soothe the weariness in waves away. 

Rebuke the racing thoughts — thine impish 
foes — 

That pound and mock and circle endlessly. 


Smooth thou my pillow, cool me with thy wing, 
And hush me, so, upon thine ample breast, 
Where babes and birdlings all their troubles 
bring, 
And thou refusest nat the boon of rest. 


With thy cool hand brush back the heavy hair, 
And watch me, while I count the snowy 
sheep ; 
Bend lower—lower—god so kind and fair, 
And—kiss me, softly, for I’m—going—to 


—sleep. GLADYS HYATT, 





Miss ANSHUNT SUMMERRBOARDER (Ausky voice)—‘* Darling, you are the most beautiful creature on earth. 
I love you !” 

Miss ANSHUNT SUMMERBOARDER ( falsetto)—** Oh, you wicked man !” 

Miss ANSHUNT SUMMERBOARDER (Ausky voice)—** Sweet one, will you marry me ?” 

Miss ANSHUNT SUMMERBOARDER ( /a/setto)—‘* Oh, George, this is so sudden!" (Faints.) 


A WAITING POLICY. 
‘ ‘HAVE they settled on China's indemnity ?” 
“No, It takes some time to find out how much 
she is really worth.” 
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OVERHEARD NEAR THE BALL GROUND. 

OrriceR Mupp —*‘ Who gave yez the black oye, Thud ?” AN UNUSUAL PROCEDURE. 

Orricer THup —** No one. I was lookin’ through a knot- SPACER (dropping in)—‘‘Ah! writing a poem, as usual, I suppose ?” 
hole in the fence at the ball game and it got sunburned.” SCRIBBLER—“* No, old chap! I'm writing this one on a full stomach,” 
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HOW HE SANG IT. 
Fo! owing is said to have been sung by a 
Georgia field-hand : 
** Lot’s wife turn 
Ter a pillar ob salt ; 
Lot gone on— 
Say it ain't he fault. 


‘* Neber did stop 
Fer ter make no reasonin’, 
*Kase he knowed dat salt 
Wuz good fer seasonin’.” 
—Atlanta Constitution, 


As an appetizer and general tonic, mix quar- 
ter wine-glass Dr. Siegert’s Angostura Bitters, 
fill with iced water, add teaspoonful sugar. 


A CASH TRANSACTION AT CONCORD, 

Mrs. Eddy—‘* There is no matter; all is 
mind.” ZLearner—‘*Is money matter?” Mrs. 
Eddy —‘' There is no matter.” Learner — 
‘Well, I have a million dollars in my mind. 
Will you please cash me a check for a hundred 
thousand?” Mrs, Eddy—*‘ Yes, in my mind.” 
Learner —‘*‘ No matter—never mind.”—New- 
ark Daily Advertiser. 





Prickly Heat, Chafing, Sunburn, 
Bites or Stings of insects, and for 
Bathing, Shampooing, Nursery and 
General Toilet purposes — espe- 
cially when traveling— 


Packer’s 
Tar Soap 


is indispensable. It is pure and 
antiseptic, soothes while cleansing, 
and in irritated conditions of the 
skin affords quick relief. 


PACKER MFG. CO., NEW YORK 





A HORSE STORY FROM KANSAS. 

Horses are feeling the effects of prosperity. 
This may be due in part to extensive purchases 
by foreign governments for cavalry pu . 
but it is more largely attributable to the gen- 
eral boom in all kinds of business and indus- 
try. The change is especially noticeable in 
Kansas, where horses now bring good prices, 
but where a few years ago they were great suf- 
ferers from the general slump. The Kansas 
City Journal, recalling that horses were worth 
next to nothing in the poverty years of 1894 
and ‘95, relates a conversation between two 
farmers of Western Kansas who met on a 
country road. ** Bill,” said one, ‘‘ what'll ye 
give fer them four horses of mine?” ‘‘ Jim,” 
responded the other earnestly, ‘‘ I'll give ye 
them eight of mine.” 


By an original and improved method of 
constructing the frame, the far-famed Sohmer 
Piano acquires extraordinary strength, and is 
enabled to sustain the enormous tensional strain 
of the strings. 


EPITAPH IN WALCOT CHURCHYARD, 
ENGLAND. 

Here lies the body of W. W.., 

Who nevermore will trouble you, trouble you. 

Where he is gone, or how he fares, 

Nobody knows and nobody cares. 





Managing editor—‘*‘ Remind me to discharge 
that new proofreader on Saturday.” Private 
secretary—‘* Why, what's he done?” Manag- 
ing editor—‘* Look at this report of the Rev. 
Highanmighty’s sermon in to-day’s paper. His 
text was ‘An Overflowing Supply, 2 Kings,’ 
and the proofreader let it go through ‘An 
Overflowing Supply, 2 Kegs.’””—Chicago Jour- 


nal, 





One should prefer to live rich 
rather than die rich. Even the 
poorest may live rich if he carries 
a policy in the 

Penn Mutuat Lire, 


921-3-5 Chestnut Street, 
Philadelphia. 








YOUR MISSION. 
If you cannot on the ocean 
Sail among the swiftest fleet, 
Rocking on the highest billow, 
Smiling at the storms you meet, 
You can splash among the bathers, 
Labor in the world’s behalf— 
If you wear a home-made costume 
You can make somebody laugh. 
—Arkansaw Thos. Cat, 


When you use bitters see that the label says 
There is but one best—Abbott’s, 
the Original Angostura Bitters, At druggists 


**Abbott’s.” 


and grocers, 


Abe Johnson—‘‘ Did yo’ ebah walk ten miles 
to rob a chicken-coop an’ den find dar was nuf- 
fin’ in it but a bear-trap, a spring-gun an’ a 
Pete Jackson—‘‘ No; but I mar- 


bulldog * 
ried fo’ money once."—Arkansaw Thos. Cat. 
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Turn the 
bottle upside 
down "Twon't hurt it| 


There’s no sediment in 


Evans’ 


Ale 


The best 
all around 
Summer beverage 


Any dealer anywhere. 








HAIR TONIC 

THE BEST HAIR RESTORER 
A ITIVE DANDRUFF CURE 
every = Ag refinement 


A fair-dressing for 
OR mary MN OFFIC. 
Heesl Now? Fork 


£D. Pl. ups 
ae £ast 140 
$250 REWARD 
for information leading to the conviction of any 


dealer having refilled empty bottles of ED. PI 
NAUD’S world-renowned 


Eau de Quinine Hair Tonic, 


or adulterating and tampering in any shape or form 
with the original contents of the same. 

ny communication relative to the detection of 
such frauds will be treated in strict confidence. 


PUTNEY, TWOMBLY & PUTNEY, 
Attorneys, 
115 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 














A Malvern exchange has this pathetic item : 
** His last words were, ‘ Tell my wife to meet 
me in heaven’; but unfortunately she had just 
taken the train for Hot Springs.”"—Arkansaw 
| Thos. Cat, 





EARL & WILSONS 


“COLLARS CUFFSRSHIRTS 


BEST IN THE WORLD. 


| 





‘*The trouble with the steady drinker,” re- 
marked the Observer of Events and Things, 
‘is that he doesn’t keep steady.”— Yonkers 
Statesman, 











THE 





PRUDENTIAL 


so that no matter what might happen, 
you will have the joy of knowing that 
the loved ones are provided for. 


LIFE INSURANCE is one of the greatest 





home protectors the world has ever known. 








Write for information. 


JOHN F. DRYDEN, President. 


Dept. N. 


THE PRUDENTIAL INSURANCE COMPANY OF AMERICA 


* HOME OFFICE, NEWARK, N. J. 
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Reere ation can be found this summer in the mountains, 
at the seashore, or at the big Rainbow City 
on the Lakes. Don’t fail to go and enjoy yourself, but before 


you go be sure to obtain a policy of Life Insurance in 






































—The only way to feed the sheep is to follow 
the shepherd.—Goodness may win gold, but 
gold will never win goodness.—Most of us 
by your locomotion.—A hypocrite’s religion is 
always the worst thing about him.—The best 
a preaching for the times is preaching for the 
eternities.—Many a long-course college man 
Th t’s All! makes but'a short cut in the pulpit.—Almost 
: a all our sins of omission are related to the great 
is more profitable than preparation.— The 
shadow may be the price we pay for the sun- 
shine. —The sermon of the man was even great- 
be spelled perversity.x—The darkness of night 
throws a fierce light on many of our deeds. — 
The best things will be but stuff to the man 


: _ HOT BLASTS, 
| Simplicity is the sign of seriousness.—Peace 
. 
Established 1823. with God gives power with men.—Our bitter- 
est tears are shed over our brightest blessings. 
Wi LSO fr would rather watch others than work ourselves. 
—God's plans are never plain till they are per- 
fected.—Your promotion cannot be measured 
= Commission.—The majesty of a man cannot 
bie ie) tl as sta be measured till he is seen standing in a mag- 
| ae nificent minority.—No fuel, no fire.—Nothing 
er than the sermon on the mount.—No sermon 
ever bore fruit that had not been buried in the 
preacher’s heart.—Our adversity should often 
who only seeks the stuff.—He who is only pas- THE ONLY COMFORTABLE ARM BAND Mace 
sively willing to do right will find himself act- DOES NOT BIND THE ARM. 
ively wishing to do wrong.—Ram’s Horn. 





NONE GENUINE WITHOUT THE word EASY samc 
ON BAND 


Some one says that a cannibal chief sent|| BLAKESLEY NOVELTY COMPANY, 
over this word of the arrival of the new mis- Man urers 
sionary: ‘* He is now in our midst.”—A d/anta fact 


Constitution. BRISTOL, CONN, 





























((STATEMENT~ * & a) | | 


l HE TRAVELERS ||| 1 


INSURANCE COMPANY, of Hartford, Conn. 


= Chartered 1863. (Stock.) Life, Accident and _ 
| Employers Liability Insurance. 

















9 | JAMES G. BATTERSON, President 9 


CAPITAL 91,000,;000.00 


JANUARY 1, 1901. | 

os Teta} hanets. » $30,861,030.06 namie 
ace t Premiums in the hands’ of Agents not included. ) j 

TOTAL TIABILITIES (Including Reserves), » _ 26,317,903.25 | | 

} 

| 

















EXCESS SECURITY to Policy- ete - * $4,543,126.81 


LUS, . e ° ° 3,543,126.81 | 

Paid to Policy-holders since 1 iss,” : | . $42,643.384.92 | 

Paid to ay -holders in % ‘ 2,908,464.03 

Loaned to Policy- “holders = me Peteites (Lite), 1,586,652.20 

Life Insurance in Force, e 109,019,851.00 
7,819.96 


ee FOR THE YEAR ‘1900: 
IN A $3,167 
BULKLEY—“* Yes ; her parents persuaded her, and it’s all over between us.’ IN INSURANCE IN FORCE ony spertinent Or Only), 8, 685,297.06 
SYMPATHETIC FRIEND —** She can't have realized what a lot she was giving up.” 


3 i per cent. Denis) 2,484,392.52 | | 
PREMIUMS COLLECTED, . ‘ 6,890,888.55 | 


The Route of the LEHIGH VALLEY RAILROAD JounX.Moret, Scat a ce Mey: f 


Edward V. Preston, Superintendent of Agencies 


is through the “Switzerland of America.” Nems-neonsuaiiees nn 


THE “ SOHMER ” HEADS THE Seoooescoecsocececssssss 
LIST OF THE HIGHEST 


GRADE PIANOS. SHAMROCK II. and CONSTITUTION 






































femasdl 














ry 
tis 



































Baa Sa = 








- ‘ 
: SIZE, 
PIANOS aera 16% x 22% inches. 


PRINTED ON PLATE 


Oat reproduction in 
Sohmer Building, Paper, IN EIGHT 


_m in a or New 
Sth Ave., cor, 22d St. York. colors of Frank 





Co ors. 
Opium habits per- H, Scuett’s superb Price, 10 Cents per 
manently cured at Cc 
home. No loss of time are opy- 
: , le a x : from businese—90 re- water-color painting . 
jepece ree sam oan 0 (in plain sealed envelope). : : 
Describe case. » Room 4, Binz Building, Will be forwarded by 


Houston, Texas. of the great yachts mail, postpaid, 


on receipt of price 








which are to 
Parson Johnson—‘' How’s yo’ son gettin’ on 





ress 
in de city, Mrs, Jackson?” A/rs. Jackson— contest for the 0s 
**Misabul, misabul! He hain't got no mo’ Judge Company, 
sense dan his fader had at de same age.’ ’ Par- America’s Cup. 110 FIFTH AVENUE 
son Johnson—** W-w'ot's he bin doin'?” Afrs. New York. 
Jackson (with magnificent disdain)—‘* He's bin 
gittin’ married to a low-down brack wench.”— 
Arkansaw Thos, Cat. ” as 








Copyright, 1901, b¥ JupGe Company. 
HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER W AREROUSR, “MANOEUVRING FOR THE START.” 


Braach Ware! , % Beekman Street, New York. 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO CRDER. 

















ACHIEVEMENT. 
Who says we fail? We prosper beyond dreams. 
As architects of ruin we have no peers. 
We thought to fire but farmsteads ; we have lit 
A flame less transient in the hearts of men. 
Weare ill at building? Yet have we at least 
Destroyed to better purpose than we knew. 
We have raised up heroes where we found but 
hinds; ‘ 
||| We have ravaged well; our rapine is not vain. 
Redder from our red hoofprints the wild rose 
Of freedom shall afresh hereafter spring, 
And in our own despite are we the sires 
Of liberty, as night begets the day. 
Sufficient claim to:memory this I deem 
Title enow, were other passport nore. 

— William Watson. 
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**Come, fill your glass, and fill tothe brim, 
And drink with me to the health of him 

Lassitude and languor give way to energy Who feels, as he kisses its contents away, 
and strength when you stimulate the body with That it was made to gladden and not to 
Abbott's, the Original Angostura Bitters. Get betray.” 


AMERICANS _ || the senuine 


CALLED DOWN BY LILLIAN. 











ARE QUICK Lillian Russell has never made any great ra - — 
fame for vivacity on the stage, but this has not é ire ry t~’Sole Proprietors, 
| been from any want of a feeling for the humor-’ year. WHI rs 
ous Side of things, and she has often flashed sates a A ‘ aes wont 
to recognize the best out a caustic bit of reply when an opening was tee =e | Phila. & New York. 
e hence the wide popularity of presented, says the Chicago Journal, Not long 
7 ago she was a guest at a banquet given to a Green Label. 


certain Russian noble, a small gathering, and “AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS. 
the noble and Lillian happened to be placed 

side by side. He was a rather burhptious fel- 

un er low, with a supercilious sniff at everything 


American. In his estimation Americans ‘are 


— | 7 little better than savages. He found fault with 
= | W iske the various dishes served, went nea¥ to declar- 
=! i ing the cooking outrageous, and made himself 


| generally disagreeable.. ‘*Is it possible you 
eat that stuff?’’ he asked, when some corn was 


iy, 











I servéd. ‘* Why, in my country we feed that to 



































| 
| | 10 Vears Old the hogs.” ‘* Help yourself, count,” said Lil- 
| | lian quietly, sliding the dish toward him. He 
| | Pure and Mellow is believed to have ‘* tumbled.” 
ie | 
| \ Sold at all first-class cafés and by ng 4. vote Lighte— ‘Do you ever do an garden 
| | er ee eT workin the Summer?” "See Brette—"" Oh, yes ; 
) || 7 a aes ____|} | some roof-garden work.”— Yonkers Statesman, 





SHE WON OUT. 











MARK XIX-COLUMBIA SURREY. 


Forty Miles on Single Charge 


The superiority of new exide batteries 
in capacity and durability opens new 
fields of action to the perfected electric 
| 1 | vehicle. 


| J|\EVERY TYPE OF VEHICLE FOR PLEASURE 
| ' AND BUSINESS. 
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Miss OLDMAYDE—“‘ Bridget, when Mr. 
Slocoach calls, you know what to do.” 
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| Stes as ie is 
\Z \ 1go1 Illustrated Catalog and Price-List on Request. 
: : ELECTRIC VEHICLE COMPANY, 
“ Good ing, Miss Oldmayde.” M O wey ‘“Oh, Mr. Sl h | General Western Agency: 
Raspes. bee's we I attend —_ George,’ this is 90 sudden !” pitwenan) 267 Wabash Avenue, 100 Broadway, 











to orders.” HER MOTHER—“* Bless you, my children !” CHICAGO. NEW YORK. 


SUSPENDERS 


ARE WORN BY 


CAREFUL DRESSERS 


They stretch only when vou do, and do not lose their 
stretch as others do. They’re handsome. durable, 
sensible, and as comfortable and effective after long 

















wear as when new. The Chester at 50 cents is the best 
at any price, though we have cheaper models for & quarter. All are GUARANTEED. 
CHESTER SUSPENDER CO., 5 Decatur Ave., Roxbury Crossing, Mass. 

Branch Factory, Brockville, Ont. 
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Palette AND Desiring paper of superior excellence and uniformity can secure it of the makers of the papers used it) 
LITHOGRAPHERS _ the various publications of THE JUDGE PUBLISHING COMPANY. 
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THE HELPEFULL GHOSTE. 
By Carolyn Wells. 
MAYDE ther ben, and she was faire, I trowe. 
Hir skinne was reed like rose and whyte like snowe; 
Hir yelowe haire hung fairly doon hir bak, 
And of riche garmenture shee hadde no lak. 
And she was clepéd Ladye Madelon— 
But for to telle the tayle I wil go on. 
Hir fader was the Kyng of alle the coort, 
A joly manne, and championn atte spoort, 
Yet of a colerik naytur; and he sayde 
His doghter he wold never lette to wedde. 
A doughty knyghte ther was came to the town; 
Atte the mayde’s feet he layed his fortunes down. 
Then sayde the Kyng, hir fader, “ Goe thy waye; 
My doghter shal notte marye with thee! Nay!” 
And thogh the mayde ’gan weepe and wish hir dedde, 
Hir cruel fader wold notte lette hir wedde. 
Ful oft the knyghte held conseil with the mayde, 
As if they mygthe hir fader yet perswade, 
Until it once bifel upon a daye, 
The knyghte saide : “ I've bethoght me of a waye! 
Telle me, faire ladye, if atte midnighte houre 
A ghoste shal haunte within thy castle-towre ?” 
“ Yea,” quothe the ladye; “I have heard ful ofte 
Of ghostes beseen at midnighte walkyng softe.” 
“Ha!” cryed the knyghte, “I wil converse with one, 
And, sooth, methinks hys power can helpe us on.” 
That nighte, when fel the stroke of midnighte houre, 
The knyghte and ladye hid within the towre. 
But when, alas! to catch a ghoste they tryed, 
The misty phantome from their clutche wold glide. 
“ Ha!” saide the knyghte, “be notte disheartened yette, 
Here is a planne—a ghoste-trappe I will sette, 
And we wil catch a ghoste withouten doubte, 








































































































For, once within, he cannot wel gette oute.” 
The mayde hir hands didde clappe, 
For they behelde a ghoste caughte in the trappe ! 
And in a voyce of miseree and wo 
The ghoste besoght thatte they mighte lette him goe. 
“ Waite,” quoth the knyghte; “ thy freedome thou may’st earne, 
If but thatte thou wil doe us one goode turne. 
Appeare to-nighte, a weird and ghostely thyng, 
Beside the bedside of the sleeping Kyng, 
And saye thou’rt come to haunt him alle hys lyfe, 





They came next nighte. 





























Save thatte he give hys doghter mee toe wyfe.” 

“ Right gladly,” spake the ghoste, “ I'll doe thy will.” 
And soe nexte nighte, when alle was darke and stille, 
The ghoste—a frightful, grisly, grewsome thyng— 
Appeared unto the sowndely sleeping Kyng. 

The ghoste then groaned and moaned with waylings dredde. 

“ Who's there?” the Kyng cryed, lifting uppe hys hedde. 
The ghoste replyed, with depe and hollowe roare, 

“ I’ve come, oh, Kyng! to haunt thee evermore, 

Save and unlesse thou givest thy doghter righte 

To wedde herself untoe her choseyn knyghte.” 

With gestyur then, as he hys nekke wold wring, 

The ghoste made fevnt toe clutch the frightened Kyng. 
With quavering voyse the monarch made replye : 

“ Goode ghoste, oh, harme me notte! for trewely I 

Wil let my doghter wedde with whom she wil— 

I sweare it! Pray, goode ghoste, doe me no il!” 

Hys missionn done, with moanes and groanes the ghoste 
Swifte fayded from the visionn of hys hoste. 

Nexte daye the Kyng untoe hys doghter saide : 

“ Faire mayden, whom thou will’st thou mayest wedde.” 
With joye the ladye called hir faithful knyghte, 

And with exultynge heartes their trothe they plighte. 
And ever after happilye they live 
Becos of the kinde helpe the ghoste didde give. 





























































“Quality” 


A New Society Magazine — Satirical and Witty 
Published Monthly 
Out August Ist Price 10 Cents 


AT ALL BOOK.SELLERS 
Beautifully Printed and Illustrated 



























Curors,—ONn THE CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY. 


This grand old sentinel of the Hermit Range is one of the most imposing peaks of the 
many which guard the Illicilliwaet Valley. As one gazes, almost in awe, upon the noble slopes 
which lead upward to the bare, beetling crags of the summit, the mind is filled with wonder as 
it realizes that for ages upon ages all this grand scenery, these tremendous mountain wastes, 
were unknown and unvisited—for even the hardy Kootenay Indian avoided this part of the Sel- 
kirk Range. To him it was forbidden ground. Legends handed down to him from the dim 
and distant past gave the valleys of the Illicilliwaet and Beaver streams an evil name. So for 
ages the grizzly, the big horn and the caribou held undisputed possession of a region infinitely 
more beautiful, wild and savage than the Alps. 

To-day a three and one-half day run from Montreal over the main line of the Canadian 
Pacific Railway will land you at Glacier, Here as you sip your wine and discuss the entrées 
you can see the majestic mass of Cheops through the open window; and with a strong glass at 
your eye may sometimes see the wild creatures of the crag and forest traversing those grassy 
slopes beneath the rocks, all unconscious of their proximity to a first-rate hotel. The mountains 
will always be there, but future generations will miss nature’s cattle. It is only in these days, 
when civilization is treading on the heels of savagedom in the Canadian West, that the traveler 
will see the caribou and big horn from the windows of his parlor-car. 
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CARMEN, GOLD or ; 











pihce> pienemcndl PLAIN TIPPED, 


Contains a Blend of ALL 


Turkish Tobaccos | 








SUPERIOR TO ANYTHING 
YET MANUFACTURED 


HONEST WITH THE 
SMOKER \ 
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NOT IN A TRUST 











THE EGYPTIAN TOBACCO CO. OF AMERICA, 












$ (Camel Factory), 23 and 25 Worth St., New York City 
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Pabst beer 
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COMPLEXION, 
THE HAIR 


AND 


OR 


ALL SKIN DISEASES 
USE 


Web icues 





For sale by all Druggists at 25 cents a 
cake. Insist upon having Medicura—Royal 
purple wrapper with gold letters, 


If your druggist does not handle it, send us 25 cents 
and we will mail you a cake 











MEDICURA SOAP CO.,™%22s2r% | 








“Give a fellow an education,” says a Georgia 
philosopher, ‘‘and he goes to writing dialect. 
Leave him ignorant, and he spends half his life 
trying to write good English."—A¢/ania Con- 
stitution, 





BEAUTIFUL CUIDE 


TO 


PAN-AMERICAN 


“QUALITY,” 





A story of a ‘‘ joke” played in Vienna on 
Mascagni the composer, who is soon to visit 
the United States, is going the round of the 
newspapers in Italy, where it has created an 
extremely bad impression. The distinguished 
Italian was the guest of honor at a soirée given 
by the theatrical artists of the Austrian capital, 
and expressed regret that he was unable either 
to speak or understand German, whereupon an 
actor of comic parts arose and addressed him 
very solemnly, saying: ‘* Most iliustrious maes- 
tro, you have given to the world * Cavalleria 
Rusticana.’ which is a musical freak.” At this 
point Mascagni also rose and warmly shook the 
orator’s hand. ‘* You have no other talent than 
that of self-advertisement.” Another effusion 
on the part of the composer. ‘* In a word, you 
are merely a genial sausage.” Prolonged ap- 
plause, at which Mascagni could scarcely mas- 
ter his emotion. 


Doctor—*'In an hour, my friend, you will 
be in heaven.’ Patient (a lazy man)—** Is 
there an elevator ?”— Zhe Schoolmaster. 








EASY PROBLEM PICTURE. 





EXPOSITION 





Containing Best Map of Grounds Ever 
Made, Is published by the 


Lackawanna 


Railroad 





Send 4 cents in stamps to T. W. Lee, 
26 Exchange Place, New York City. 


2LOOD 





POISON 


F timary, Secondary or Tertiary Blood Poison 
sa usnently Cured. You can be treated at home under 
me cnaranty. If you have taken mercury. fodide potash, 





Son Still have aches and pains, Mucus Patches in Mouth, 
= re Throat. Pimples, Copper Colored Spots, Ulcers on 
Y part of the body, Hair or Eyebrows falling out, write 


OOK REMEDY CO. 
Cer Masonic Temple, Chicago, Ill., for proofs of cures 
Wei tl, $500,000. We solicit the most obstinate cases 
Book Frere? the worst cases in 15 to 35 days. 100-page 





Juper’s LrBraky Is full of pure fun. No politics. 10c 
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returned from a race meeting, has ** 


*NAME THE WINNER!" 


Judging from their countenances, which of these two, who have just 


made a bit”? 








Whiskey 


IT 
TASTES 
OLD 
BECAUSE 
IT IS 
OLD. 


CAHN, BELT & C0., 


BALTIMORE, MD. 














“A Genuine Old Brandy made from Wine.” 
—Medical Press (London), Aug., 1899. 


MARTELLS 
THREE STAR 
BRANDY 


AT ALL BARS and RESTAURANTS. 








‘/ Anywhere you 
c7 can Zot a technical 
education and in- 

ty 
ae earn while learnin; 
Write for free circular: Salaried Positions fer 
Learners. It shows how you can become a Civil, 
Electrical or Mechanical Engi or Archi 
Schools open all summer. 


International Correspondence Schools, 
Box 919 , Scranton, Pa. 

















; No lying about 


the merit of CASCARETS. 
friends how good they are. 


$ 
§ 
CANDY 
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don’t count for success. It’s 


past. 


: 
: 
: 
: 
: 





price to anyone who fails to get satisfaction from the use of 





WORK WHILE YOU SLEEP 


Now that sounds like a liberal offer, but these single 10c sales alone 
Cascarets that will make them famous in the future as in the 


Start with a box today 
sample and booklet. Address Sterling Remedy Co., Chgo. or N.Y. 


Best for the Bowels 


Millions use them and tell their 
We want to give back the purchase 


CATHARTIC 


your cure and your good word for 


10c, 25e, 50c, all druggists. Free 


410 


BGABAGABA EGA EA EGAEGAEA EA EA EA EABABABACAGA 


B. Ginner—'* What is the regulation golf- 
ball?” Stnnickson—‘' The regulation golf-bawl 
is, * Fore!’ "—Catholic Standard and Times. 


WY BARKER CO. TROY,NY. 


2 EN S& 
eget coutNGurrs 











BUY THEM. 
THE RESORTER. 
A Handsomely Illustrated Monthly for Health and 


Pleasure-seekers. 


Four months, 25 cts.. eight months, 
50 Cts. 


Send two-cent stamp for specimen copy 
New York: 13 ASTOR PLACE, 


ROMEIKE’S Press Cutting Bureau will send 
you all newspaper clippings which 
be J appear about you, your friends, or any subject on 
which you want to be“ up to date.” Every newspaper 
and periodical of importance in the United States and 
Kurope ts searched for your notices. HENRY KoMEIKRy 
110 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


CENTS << 


make 25 PER 
CENT. COM. 
MISSION by getting 
orders for our TEAS, 
FEES, EXTRACTS, SPICES 
and BAKING POWDER. 
Special Presents or Checks. 
Freight paid. New terms free. 


Great American Tea Co., 
P O. Box 289, Dept. J. 
31 and 33 Vesey St., New York. 















You will get more prompt attention and better service 








PRESS OF FLESS & RIDGE PRINTING Co., FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 


by mentioning JuDeésR when answering advertisements, 
























THEY WERE NATURALLY BLUE. 


Miss JoHNsON—“ Melindy Jackson says she has blue blood in her veins !”” 
Miss Snorcaike—‘“' Well, she orter hab! De female side ob her house has been handling washing blue for ten generations! ”’ 





















COPYRIGHT 1901 BY JUDGE COMPAKY OF NEW YORK. 


Sackett & Wilhelms Litho. & Ptg Co. New York 


A BAD BREAK. 


Carerut WatErs—“ Is it dangerous to change your winter flannels suddenly? Well, just look at what happened to Frayed Perkins ! ”” 
STAGGERING BLow—“ What happened to ‘ Perk’ ?” 


CaREFUL Waters—‘“ Why, during de hot spell, dida’t de blamed fool change his red winter flannels in a field where dere wuz a crazy bull!”’ 


